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physical energies, towards that end. That is the strength, the
power and the charm of the highest hills ; they demand something
much finer and greater than mere physical and technical ability.
They are problems set, not for brutes or angels, but for ordinary
thinking men, for mountaineers who can turn an inward and a
contemplative eye upon the glories of the hills.

Many clouds of falsehood have been woven about the highest
hills. Unfortunately, no pursuit has been so misrepresented as
has mountaineering. The harm done is very real, inasmuch as
one effect is to present an entirely false picture to those who have
yet to " discover " the hills, or who are ignorant of the motives
underlying mountaineering. One evil result has been to pre-
suppose a competitive aspect in mountaineering. That this does
exist to some extent none will deny, but there are many to whom
mountaineering is primarily a means of strengthening that happy
relationship which exists, or should exist, between man and nature.
To the more ignorant and unthinking journalists the highest hills
are nothing but " stunts " or " records," words utterly hateful
and somehow suggestive of all that is low and vulgar in the
present age.

Even worse is the " national " atmosphere surrounding them.
One mountain has become a preserve for British mountaineers ;
two more are a preserve" for German mountaineers. Harm may
come to mountaineering as a whole if such a policy of national
isolation is persisted in in the future. The highest hills should
be free to all without " prior rights " or national prejudices to
interpose doubts and jealousies between men and a pursuit whose
roots should be around goodwill and idealism.

Another thing that my own experiences on the highest hills
have made me realise very forcibly is the wrongness of an approach
in a conquering spirit. I have been guilty myself of this loose way
of thinking, but the highest hills have taught me that a man
cannot conquer Nature. Such a word as " conquest " to express
his relationship with Nature breathes of egotism and smacks of a
conscious superiority which in itself suggests a lacic of affinity
with Nature. Nature is not a thing apart, something to be
stormed and conquered, it is a part of us, an all-prevailing beauty
and magnificence in which we strive to realise ourselves, and in
realising learn the true import of existence. The expedition that
advertises itself out to " conquer " one of the highest hills sets its
seal on unsuccess before it ever sails from Europe. By its own
vanity must it fail.

To climb on the highest hills is to realise an akinship with